



£dml>abotir s left* 

For. Hereby vpon the edge of yonder Coppice, 

A 5 tar.d where y<?u may make the faireft fhootc. 

Qu. I chanke my beautie, I am faire that (lioote. 

And thereupon thou fpeak’ft the faired ftioote. 

For. Pardon me Madam, for I meant not fo. 

Qti. What, what, f Fir ft praifc me, and then again fay no.>, 

O fhort liu’d pride.Not faire ? alackefor woe. 

For. Yes Madam faire* 

Nay,ncuer paint menov*, 

W here faire is not, ptaife cannot mend the brow* 

Here (good my glaik) take this tor telling true: 

Faire paiment for foule words, is more then due. 

For. Nothing but faire is chat which you inherit, 
gu. Sce,lee my beautie will be fau’d by xnerir* 

O heretic in faire, fie for thefedayes, 

A giuing hand, though foule, (hall hauc faire 1 praifc,. 

But come, the Row : Now Mercy goes to kill. 

And (hooting well, is then accounted ill * 

Thus will I fane my credit in the fhoote, 

Not wounding, pittic would not let me do'c s 
If wounding , then it wasto (hew my skill, 

That more for praifc, then purpofc meant to kilL 
And out of queition/ofo isfometimes; 

Glorie growes guild c of detefted crimes, 

When for Fames fakc ; for prayfe an outward part, 

Wc bend to chat theworkingof the heart. 

As 1 for praifc alone now fecke to (pill 

The poore Deeres blood, that my heart meanesno ill. 

B^y. Dp not curft wiues hold that felfe-foucraigmic 
Onc!y for praife fake,\v hen they ftriuc to be 
lords ore their Lords? . - 

Onely for praife, and praife we may *tiord, 

Tfcany Lady that fnbduesa Lord. 

Biter flewnc* 

Boy. Here comes a tnemberof the common-wealth. 

Clo. Gad dig-you-den all, pray you which is the head Lady, 
Qu. Thou (halt know her fellow ,by the reft that hauc no heacs. 

^U. Which is the greateft Lady, the bighefti 
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Lorn Labours loft. 


F>„. The thickcft, and the tailed. • , 

7 % The thickeft.Sc the talleft : it is fo , truth is truth* 

And your wafte Miftris, were as flender as my wit. 

One a thefe Maidesgirdlesfor your wafte ftiouldbc ht. 

A rc not you the chiefc woman f You arc the thick tit here 1 
Ou. What's your will fo What's your will ? 

Clo. I hauc a Letter from Mounfkr Berowne , 

To one Lady Bofaline. . 

Qjf v o thy letter, thy letter :He’s a good friend of min?* . 
St&nd a. fide good bearer. 

Bojety you can caruc, 

Bxeake vp this Capon j 

Bojct. I am bound to feme. 

This Letter is miftooke : it importeth none hcres ^ 

It is writ to JjtcjUenettA: 

gx. We wfilreadcit, I fweare. 

Brcake the ncckc of the Waxe,and eucry one giuc eare* 

Boyet reader* 

B Y heauen,tliat thou arc faire, is moft infallible: true that thou = 
art beauteous, truth it fclfe that thou art louely : more fair- 
er then fairejbeautifull then beauteous, truer then truth it felfcs 
hauccomiferacion on thy hcroicall Vaffali .The magnanimous 
& moft illuflrious King Cophetxa fet eic vpon the pernicious & 
indubitate Beggar Zenelophon'A nd he it was, that might rightly 
lay, Veni, vidi y vici: Which to annothanizc in the vulgar , O 
bale and obfeurevuigar ; videlicet ,He came,See,and ouercamct 
he came one $ fee two jouercamc three : Who camcfthe King. 
Why did become? to fee. Why did he fee ? tooucrcome. To 
whamcamehe? to the Beggar. What (kwhe< theBeggar.Who 
ouercame he ? the Beggar. The conclusion is vittorics on 
whofe fide?the Kings: the captiuicie is inricht;On whofe Oder the 
Beggars. The catafiropiic is a Nuptialhon whofe: fide? the King 1 
110, on both in one, or one in both. I am the King (for fo (lands 
the comparifon)thou the Beggar ,for(Q wirnefleth thy lowliness 
Shall I command thy foue i I may. Shall I enforce thy ioue? I 
^ould.Shal I cntrcarcthy louc?I will. What, (bale thou exchange 
for ragges, roabes : for tittles titles; for thy felfe mee.Thus ex* 
peeing thy reply , I prophanc my lips on ihyioote* ray. eyes on 
thy pitture^ and my heart on thy eucry parr,. 

Thine.* 
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